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PIPER of PEEBLES, 


By the LAMB-LEADER. 
| ef 


| A tale of the times that are paſt— 
The deeds of the days that are gane 3 i 
Fan goblins abroad on the blaſt, STEW, h 
At midnight made horrible mane | | 
Fan knowledge in Cloiſters confin'd, | 53 
Was kept dy the clerieal crew ; 
The people prieſt-ridden an' blind, - © 


Believ'd fic abſurdities true. A | 
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5 TAE 105 uent Eſfay + 1 a Ved ail It wi” 
not the moſt diſtant imitation of any thing rl 
; have ever ſeen. However ludicroully the 1 1 


bn ETA CE. "Ih 


quated manners. of an ancient ignorant age are 


daepicted in the introduction, many yet living 


can authenticate the moſt romantic part of the 


picture. I myſelf have ſeen ſome, heard all, 


and much more than is there obſerved of former 
faſhions. _ 


The Fable is painted as fancy deſcribed, and 
carried on, and concluded as e dictated. 


We diſclaim all pretenſions to pvetical craft; 
and verſify by random rather an rule. Senſe, 


harmony, and humour, we think are three 


good ingredients in poetical compoſition; but 


every thing that aſſumes the name of ſong, gro- 
velling whetext ſhould glow, and flat where it 
ſhould flame, is dull and diſguſting. If the fol- 
lowing is chargeable with theſe defects, it was 
not deſigned.— The ableſt may err, and the beſt 


- may blunder.—Involuntary overſights claim ex- 


cuſe. We never expected to pleaſe every body. 
Every production, tho' well wrote, cannot ſtand 


rhe teſt and ferutiny of carping critics, more than 


the abſurd opinions, and impious aſſertions of 
the preternatural exploits of witches, ghoſts 


and faries, can bear philoſophical inveſtigation. 


——-[t would not become me to judge of the 
merits or defects of the Piper; let him ſpeak for 


himſelf. There 1 is not a borrowed line in the 
_ 


THE AUTHOR. 


OE 
PIPER of PEEBLES, 


A T Bi 


AN common fouk had ſerimper ſkill, 


An' Gentles ſcarce had wealth at will; 
Twa hunder year, or mair ſin' ſyne— 
Fan faſhions werna near ſae fine, 
Fan hodden- grey, undy'd or dreſt, 
Was ſonly weeds to bulk the beſt 
That yokit plows, an' paid the Lairds 
Sae mony marks, for fine corn-yards.— 
Fan barefoot horſe, like pedlars packs, 
Boot bear the middens on their backs, 
To muck the riggs in ilka field, 
In the barſeed, e er they were till d: 
An' carry fire to rich an” poor, 


Baith peats an' truffs, frae moſs an' muir; 


An' cadge the craps, fan cuttit down 
In hairſd, hame o'er unto the Town : 
Fan Coops an' Carts were unco rate, 


An' Creels, an' Corrocks boot to fair,— 36 


Fan knockit bear made Sunday's kail, 
An' fouk 1 in Pots brew'd Brajtael Ale. 
7 A 3 a 
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Fan nane but 1 girs was mawn, oi 
An' nane but hamit linj et ſawn.— 
Fan lint was beaten wi' the mell; 
An' ilkane ſungled to themſell. 
Pan wives wr rocks an' ſpindles (pan, BE 3 
An' braweſt lafſes us'd nae lawn 
1 Fan ſtiffen waſna ſought, nor blue e 
Io mutches— Fan the ſarks were few, 
An very ſtark, but nd! that ſaft, 
An ſeenil worn wi' waſhing aft: 
Some had but ane, an „ on had twa, 
An' mony mae had nane ava. 5 
Fan laſſes, wi' their rocks ſet out 
I 0s ane anither night abont— 
|  Wadganea mile o“ ground an' mair, 
Sometimes no? very free o fear, 
| To hear auld ſtories ilka night N 
In winter, fan there was moonlight. 
Upo' their ſpindles, near the tap, . 
They biggit aN _—: 5 
O' Kress croſs. brath'd, firm to defend 
The reſt frae reav'ling o'er the end. 
Sometimes they flrave, an' them that wan, 
Ay thought they firſt deferv'd a man. 
Io fave their plaiden coats, ſome hatl Sms 
Upo' the hench a bonnet; braid 9 
of an auld wecht, or kairding kin; | 
To rub an' gar the ſpindle F 
Down to the ground wi' twirling ſpeed, I! 
An' twine upo' the fföor the thread; © 
An' ſome their right-ſide cleas row'd up, 
f An ſnoov'd ups the nakit hip.— oY 
ER.” | Lang | 


4 


Done, fan they cooſt their e e 6 


An' cuſtoms we ken nought about 7 
Were then in vogue, that's now forgotten, PI 


1 1 75 7 1 85 1 
Lang ainna nights they counted a ha 


They row'd their yarn upon hand . * os 


Afore the uſe o ſpinning wheels; — WF: 


Tell'd ilka cut that they ty'd. up, 


By double-downeomes, jig, an an” whup, . 7 5 
An' ſcores, an' ſo forth, as exact 3 


As reels can count, that s made to back, 
Fan fouk grey-hair' d, play d . e 


Wi' youngſters round about the ſtacks, : 
Mixt, men, wives, lads an Jafſes too, +: 
An' hirds, that hadna hole, nor ſhoe. 


Fan cummers fled, an' hurl'd as weel _ 


On ice, as ony vady e eee, 08 Wy 


Fan very few cud write, or read, 1 rh 2 70 


An' commons took on truſt their W 1 


An' ſought nae reaſons, why, nor what 
They ſud believe do this or that. 
An' mony wont - to-be's, nae doubt. 


* * 


An' them that us' d them lang 017 GM > 
A time's for a“ thing we can name ß 
An' time too for the rippli N 3 

A time to flauriſh, time to fail, 5 3 


by PLIES 


Sae to the tenor of our whe. 1% e eee 


1 
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About thae times, beſouth King, FS 
A country. Laird became forlorn. | 


” wt 4 
as 


Wi' bags o' debt birden fair, . NTT 
For ony honeſt mind to bear. 3 | i; 3 
If in his youth he had . of oe e 
An' prodigally. W can; 5 bi: ach 12 
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An' ſun and moon ſud ceaſe to be. 


6899 

Or if misfortunes unforeſeen, 
Had multiply'd againſt him been, 
We dinna ken——l[t matters not, 
Death accidental—drown'd, or 1 . 
But daily dogg'd, an' dunn -d, an' deay'd, 
Wy creditors, that elam” ritig crav'd,: > 
He tint the heart, an' cudna'eat 

Wy! melancholy, half his meat. 

He dream'd of gloomy priſons * 
An' dreary dungeons dark an' 

With iron doors, padlocks, an” thee; 
(As ſtark as mith out-wear the ſtars,) 
Where he was trail'd to lie on ſtrae; 
An' ſtarting waken'd—ſobbing wae ! 
The large eſtate that his forebeers 
Pofleſs'd, for ſome three hunder years, 
Free as the water i' the well, 

He ſaw, he ſhortly boot to ſell; 

With all his chattles, goods, an' gear,--- 
An' be, alas! a Laird nae mair. 

His friends forſook him, fan they faw 
His wealth on wings had flown awa' ; 


An' want, that formidable fae, 


Gat grips, an' wadna let him gae. 
Sad ſorrow ay maun light on Ge; 2 


An' wha can flee frac ills to come? 


Cruſh'd down with agonizing care, 
His mind was brooding black deſpair: 
But bleſt Religipn bade him try 

To fix his heart on things on high; 
That wad endure, when earth and fea, 


Then 


Then with ſubmiſſion 1 1 


a) 


To bear his troubles like a man. 


Ae glowmin, fan the ſun was ſet, "IT 


An' fields wi' falling dew ſome wet; 


In's avenues, as at the air, | 


# 


Where aft he gade, fan it was fair, 
To ſhed his ſorrows, out o ſight, 
Upo' the wind a waefu' wight;— 
A man came riding, mighty bra', 


Upon 


a beaſt, as black's a craw; 


Clear filler bells i in bunches hang 
At his horſe mane, an! ſweetly rang: 


An' yet for a' his princely pride, 


He had nae ſervant for a guide. 
With ceremony moſt diſcreet, ' 

He paid his compliments complete; 
Speer d fou he was, an' ſaid that he 
On purpoſe came expreſs to ſee, 

An' on condition, help him too, 


In ony thing that he cud do. 
The poor inſolvent Laird ſeem” 


The ſtranger ſmiling anſwer d, Why? 
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The troubles that diſtract your mind 
Are printed in your face, I find? 

Out with your wants---nor hod affraid, 
Your ſtraits, frae ane that offers aid ; 
I'll prove your friend, fan far awa', 
The beſt on earth ye ever ſaw: 


I underſtand, wir debt ye're drown'd; 


An' 1 hae hail ten thouſand pound, 
That nane alive kens ought about, 
An L intend to lay it out. 


* 


2 
8 
er 
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* Ye's get it on your ſingle bond. $046 "tn bY! 


D As I frae Scotland maun abſcond © 9 05 Ty 


To France, or in a woody ſwing - 


«© For lies a neighbour tauld the — 
An' ſaid I meant to tak” his _ 85 0 


„ To lat a gallant get his wife. 


Afore forefaulted by the law, 
Frae court the ſtreen. Tcame awa, 
Beſpake a ſhip, an' canna ſag 


„At hame, aboon anither day— 


To- morrow night, if ye cline - 

* 1'ie bring. the bag, an bbnd to ſign, 
l twal o'clock———Be fure let nane 
Be i' the room, but you your lane. 


MNae witneſſes fall fign the deed ; 
“Or fee you write, or hear me 1 1 


Fan we get matters ſettled, _ 28 
« Pſe tell you a? my ſtory plain; 
An' ere the ſun be up, I ſe be 1 
* Frae a' their fingers, on the fea; 
An' if I never come again, 
- * The filler, Sir, is a' your ain: 
«© Wha wadna write their name wi' blude, | 
« For fic a luſty lift, an' gude)? 
The Laird reply d. I maun confeſs, 
6 1 hinna words that can expreſs 
My obligations---Hech - · indeed 
„Of money H hae muckle need. 
% Pray, Sir, What is your name? are _ 
„ By blude relation ſib to me? 
The ſtranger ſaid, Ve needna' ſpęeer 
Farticulars, at preſent here; 
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. Nieſt fan we meet; Pſe: las you. RY 
4c I'm near as fib as fib can be, TREE . OY: | 
% Mean time, I canna ſtay, Adieu,” 3 
An' at the gallop aff he flew. , 
The Laird took to the houſe, an read. | 
A chapter; ere he gude to bed, 
In pray 'r implor'd Meſſiah's peace 25 11 
To guide him in the ways of 8 a 50 : 12 
The morn at late, that dreary. main | | 


—— 


Fan ſpectres grim begin their tour, $77: 
An' ſtalk in frightfu* forms Abrond;.. FR 
Performing fears amazing odd. 25 


That hour foul hags broomſticks beltrige, 
An' thro? the air-exulting-ride. . 

To their nuQurnal revels rude, _ . 
An' actions damn'd, debauch'd, an? lewd” 
With Satan's ſelf, their helliſh: head!!! 
An' caſt their cantraips o er the yy 8 
Till coffins frae the graves ariſel! 
An corple frae coffins 1 in ſurpriſe! 
With gogling een, an' wither' d hands, - wa” 
Start up at their obſcene commande 
In winding ſheets, lang lodg*'d indus 41 
I tales be true the ſimple truſt. 177195 
That hour fan Ferries in a ring 5 
Trip round the green, an dane an fng, | T 
Before to Banquet they retreat. ts 5 
Io ſome waſte houſe, to ſup in ws HEE TDD IEG 
Frae golden goblets drink the woes” 8 
An' feaſt on delicacies ſine. 7 
That hour, fan ghaiſts, on burial 1 


"Fwy o'er the knows wi” dead fouks bates 3, , * 


— 4 


Pg 


ky 


Or ſtrole with ſullen ſtrides alang, n 5 
Where they bae gi' en, or gotten Aung; 4 10 
An' grane wi” grief —as ſome pretend, 

Whare they'Il be conjur'd afterbend. 

That hour, hs dulleſt in the night, ' 
The Laird, alane, with candle Jight, 
In expectation waited keen, 
The iſſue of his tryſt the ſtreen. 

The ſtranger at the hour exact, 
Brought up the ſtair upo his back, I 

As muckle goud, an' rather mait, | 
Than wad out- weigh twal / pecks o dear. 
Upon a table large an' — 5 
He toom' d the yellow metal out, 

An' ſaid he hadna* time to bidde 
Till it was counted---he' boot ride 
Within an hour---The Laird. might 14 
The ſum was there, exact an "Juſt. : 

He then drew out the bond an read, 
An' i' the tail, it plainly ſaid, 

That after fifteen years, fin fine, 
The Laird ſud be his ſervant ſyne, 
Frae that aback, an' wi' his blude 
Subſcribe to mak” the bargain gude. 
As upright fouk abhor miſchief 
As honeſt men deſpiſe a thick—— 

As dogs deteſt a grunting ſow,” _ 

So laigh thie Laird diſdain'd to bow! | 
The artifle, forever mair, 

Of ſervitude, diſpleas d him fair. . 
To write wi” blude, he wadna' 8 
An * he fain wid keep the caſh. - 
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19 Fane 4 big arms © abbot 1 it round” 
An' ſternly on the ſtranger frown'd, 
Exclaim'd, Thou ſubtle ſource of oy 
„ The Earth's the Lord's, and all therein, 


Hence, Satan! to your black abode, _. _ 


t In name of my Almighty God!? * 
Fierce as the light'ning darts on high, ; 
Rude as the thunder rends the ſky; . 
As Fierce, and with as rude a roar, - | 
The Devil made himſelf a door 

- Thro' the houſe Rey, a flame he flew 
Of ſtinking brimſtane—burning blue! 
Of force infernal---mighty proof 
He ſeem'd to carry aff the roof !=—— - 
The Laird look'd up in fad ſurpriſe, 
An' thought he ſaw the ſable ſkies. | 
The candle trembled, as with fright, © 
An' glimmer?d dim, a dowy _— 
The houſe from top to bottom ſhook, 
An' as a wanreſt wagg'd the crook, 
The tott'ring chairs on ither clink,—— 
The looms, they rattled i the bin 
The cock was waken'd—clapt an' crew 
An hour o'er ſoon, fan Satan flew : 1 


The ſhaking ſyne began to ceaſe, = 


An' in a minute a' was peace; 
Again the candle burnt fu” bright; 
The houſe was haill, an' a“ thing * 
He lockt the door, Jaid up 
An' bleſt the Being that he on 
Upon him pow'r to countFrmine,, 


An' baffle Satan's black deſign. 
He paid his debt ere ever lang, 
An' thrave as faſt as he "eg wrang 3 - 3 


* 
* 


8 His friends c came "Gocking 925 ui . 
3 Wad help him fan he hadna need: 


So cowards that flee the hoſtile plain, 
When foes retreat, can fight the ſlain. 


< omg he circumſpectly ſpent 


is time at hame, in Talm content, | 


A yotery of virtue white, 


An' in devotion took delight,- 
Belov'd by young, an' auld, an' ae 
That kend him, either gryte or ma'. 
Saxteen year after, he was at 

A braithel, where the broth was fat; ; 
In ancient times a taiken oh a 


The Bridegroom was na” reckon'd poor. 
A vaſt o' fouk a' round about 


Came to the feaſt, they din'd therout. - 
Twa pair o Pipers playing gade, _. 


About the table, as they fed: 28 * N 


Mirth ſpread her mantle o'er them a % 
But ſorrow was na' far awa'. 


While ſuppin' at the ſav” ry ink, by 


An' takin* whiles a waught o drink, 
A gentleman in decent dreſs, 

Came riding up, as on expreſs, 

An' order'd an' o' them that ſaird 
The company, to tell the Laird 


Io ſpeak a word---he came in baſte; ; 


The Gentleman upo' the beaſt 
Held down his head, to hark, or ſpeer 


Some ſecrets, ithers ſadna hear. 
As ſeemingly, they thus conſort 
A pittol loot a loud report, 


An' at the Laird's feet, frae his horſe 


'The ſtranger fell a blacken'd corſe, 


F 


4 


* 
* The 
. 
1 
. 
* 
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5 The fouk at table tan for” 
Him from the ſaddle flound' ring fa. 
The ſteed in fury took the fli ght. 


An' ſoon ran backward out o Aab, 


* 


Confus'd frae dinner faſt they ran, 
I Toſee the murder'd pentleman, 
As on the ground he lifeleſs lay, 
Afore the Laird that luckleſi day, 
The ſhort poutch- piſtol that had ſhot _ 


Him dead, out-by a bit they got. 


- A while in ſilence ſcowl'd the „ 
An' ſyne a Kkebby- lebby loud 


Gat up, an' twenty at a time 

Gae their opinions of the crime. 

Some curſt, an' cry'd, be ſure to guard, 
An' ither ſome to grip the Laird; . 

An' ſome ſaid let him rin awa?, _ 

An' ſome ſaid that's againſt the law; 

For malefactors, man or wife, 
An' murderers ſud loſs the life. 


The Laird ſtood ſtaring, till his een 
Thought ev'ry thing was blue an green, 


As criminal they ſeiz'd him ſoon, 
An' took him aff that afternoon, 
Into Auld Reekie, corps an' a', 


An' gae them up unto the law, . 
' Produc'd the Piſtol did the deed, 


An' proof to ſwear, fan there was need. 


The Laird was fairly in a fang, 


An naething for him now, but hang. 


He's priſon'd, an' examin'd too, 
But a that they cud 
He ſtill deny'd the guilt, an' ſaid, 


ſax or do, 


74 * To ſuffer death, oY no” afraid; Þ 
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« An' innocent, as ane can be. _ 
& Tf he be ſhot, he ſhot himſel ; 
Or it was me he meant to fell. 
Gar Surgeons ſearch the body round, 
ff they can find the fatal wound; 
* Tho“ he be dead, there haſna” been, 
«© Nae blude, that ony body's ſeen. 
An' dinna bury him afore 
«« Some-body ken him, I implore,. - 
*: 66: Fils friends will ſeek him ſoon, nae doubt; 
The horſe gawn hame will ſet them out; 
<« Fan they come here, perllaps ye'll find = 
What drift wi' me he had deſign'd.” | 
The Court conceiv'd thae cautions right, 
An' gard inſpect the corpſe that night. 
Some Doctors came to ſeek the hole, % 
That thro' his body ſent the ſoul ; 
But fan they loos'd his breaſt, they ſwore 
He had been dead ten days afore--- 
They cudna touch him for a ſtink, 
An' kendna' what to ſay or think. 
With odours, an' the like, belyve, 
They drown'd the dreadfu' ſmelling dyve, 
Syne gribbled him, but gat nae wound, 
His hyde they faid, was heal an' ſound. | 
The Doctors ſaid be cudna be 
A Gentleman, of nae degree; : 
His hands were thick, an hard---his ſkin, 
Fan he was living, had been din : 
An' tho? his coat, an' veſt were bra', 
His ſark an' gravat was na' ſma'. 
A notice was ſent thro' the town, 
To a' the ſtrangers up an' down, 1 


But nane o' a' the crowds that went 


8 The Town o' him was weary'd fair, 


* To come an? ſe ee him-. mony ran, 
But nane kend ought about the man. 
For near an ook, day after day, 

Perfum'd, in public view he lay, "I 
An' country fouk to ſee him ſent, . 


EKend ought about him, name, or place, 
Nor ever living, ſaw his face. 15 


An' wadna' keep him muckle mair; 
As nae relations came to look ; TS 
Dr ſpeer about him a' the ook 8 
That day, there had come in a crew | 
Of Cairds, wha drank till they were fou, 5 
An' on the ſtreet, the ſtrolling gang 8 
Fell out, an' faught, an' grat, an' ſang. 

Amo' the reſt, a muckle wife, 3 
Io fave her kin, forſook the ſtrife, * 
Obſerv'd the dead man- gade to ſee, j * 
We twa three mae, what he might be. wn 
But fan his vifage ſhe ſurvey d- | | 
“ SPreſerve's! in ſad ſurpriſe ſhe pray'd'! 1 
„ That's the Piper of Peebles! Wa 
“ Has buſkit him, fan dead ſae brae? 
« I ſaw him yerdit, I can ſwear —— rf, 
Exae his lang hame fou came he there? 
“ The living may repent wi ſp 

% Fan fouk are flitting frae the dead! - 
She bleſt herſel, an' brought the crew, 
To prove her teltimony true. | 
They lookt his face, an' ſyne his hands, 
Ane felt his fark, it hadna bands; 4 . 
An' poſitively a 'protelt, 1 1h. 
It was the Piper, "_ ares . * 


3 


4 Than fan he liv'd, for he was. Door, 6 w_ 
An' loo'd a drink, an' whiles a wh. Tre. 
The Cairds were brought before the court, 
An' Magiſtrates, to mak” report ; 
Of the detfunct, a fortnight back, "3 
As far as they cud prove for fact. 

Juſt this day fourtnight, they. . 8 d, 
In's bed at hame, the Piper e 

Nieſt afternoon he was inter cd 
Amang poor fouk in the Lick pad th 
We ſaw him buried---but we have 

% Nae notion how he's left the * 

A carl, as crooked as a creel, 

Said, twenty year I kend him veel, 
In Peebles Piper---pawkie lown, | 
He has a clunker on his crown, 
Like half an erracks egg · Lan youn | 

 *© Undoubtedly is Duncan be ed | 
Anither wife too made remark,” : 
She ſauld his wife the burial ſark; 8 
She kend it brawly by the ene 5 
An' on the breaſt, they might believe, 
There was a croſs of oowen thread, N 
Of twa ply twiſted, blue an' ret. 
Thae marks mith fair to prove the man, 
Tho fouk the cauſe fud never ſcan. 
Yooſh him the living there to leg; 1 
An' bring the town to coſt an . 
- The Doctors there, declar'd 883 lan * 
The clunker, an' the croſs 7 . . £7 
They loot them ſee the piſtol f * | 
A carl exclaim'd, That piſtol's mine; 
juſt this. day-aught: days, thro' the 19 

1 1 watna FRED it took the fight, Ty 
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An' pay'd her on ſuſpicion for t. 
ee bad new cramnt'd it near the mou; 
2 Tt's no' been fir d, I find it 8 
* Weel calfin'd wi' a clout o green, 
As at this minute may be ſeen,” 
Then drew the ſhot, to their ſurpriſe--- 
„Lat wark bear witneſs---there he criea 
_ © Is documents ye needna doubt. 
„ Baith find an'.ſee the forrage c ont.” 
That made them marvel maiſt as fair, 
As how the dead man had come there. 
_ The vouchers of the vagrant crew, 
Tho! vaſtly ſtrange proy'd very true; 
_ Clear'd up the main point ſeem'd fo dark, 
Tho' myſtery ſtilkiavolv'd the marx. 
The Court were a' conyinc'd in Ae 
Ihe priſoner was wrang confin'd- 
The Doctors with the Cairds agree, 
That of the murder he was free: 
An' from the priſon, an' the cauſe, 
He was aflullied with applauſe. 
The Laird faw  fyne i it had been nick, 
Contriv'd, an' carried on the trick, - 
Had pu'd the Piper frae the moold, 
That was in Peehles on him ſhaold ; 
An" cabbag'd cleading by the road, 
An' buſkit him ſae bra', an' ſnod ; 
An' ſtown the piſtol, bret the ſtrife 
Atween the tinkler an' his wife; 
An' brough him to the braithel, where - 
He left him dead wi' fic a rair, 
That fouk wad ſworn, they ſaw him ſhot 
That te e on the ſpot. RE 


« Ithong bt my "wife had ſtown't in 43 7 Ny 
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ba Auld horny thought 1 to gar him Bow N 9 
Dpo' the gallows, for the gowd, 1 
He gat lang ſyne, an' wadna' ſet 
His ſignature, to ſhow the debt. „ 
But in his drift the Devil fail'd, — 
The ſecond time, the Laird prevail d. 1 
Liv'd lang at hame, in wealth an' ane 5 
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An' dy'd at laſt of nae diſeaſe, 3 
Bat mere auld age---Renown'd his race . 
Unto this day pofleſs og Place. 1 
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The Author 88 to publiſh by ſubſcription, 1 
VULCAN, a Poem; or St. PATRICK, the 
SMITH, and the DEVIL, a Tale, about fix 

times the extent of the foregoing : It will ap- 


pear. of courſe, if this be ſucceſsful, and 1 it meet 
with proper encouragement. 4 
Alſo a volume of other original and humor- 
ous ESSAYS, are ready for publication. 3 


